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wreckage of the Grand Army is to be saved. A few days
ago the desertion of a single trophy had shamed him,
but now he was for leaving behind the less serviceable
guns and most of the transport. The peril must be
brought home to Napoleon, and he sends a rider -with
news of the state of the rear-guard. But the Emperor,
with a return of the sensitiveness that followed Borodino,
cuts short the recital: 'Colonel, I did not ask you for
these details/
The retreat winds onward, its pace not accelerated by
a wholesale sacrifice of the convoy. And a frequent
echo from the rear tells of Ney covering his own disasters
and the passage of the Grand Army with a hollow but
desperate resistance.
That startling change to winter on the 5th had been
mild compared to the weather of these days. A violent
wind carried the snow in dense clouds that practically
shut out vision. Men, their arms and equipment scat-
tered, sank waist-deep in the drifts, with an ever in-
creasing trail of dead and dying as the miles lengthened.
Every horse that fell was set upon by the soldiers and
its skin stripped ofl for covering, -while not even the
blood was wasted. It was .rich warm liquor to the
freezing. The sites of hasty bivouacs on these fearful
nights could be determined next day by a circle of frozen
men, soon showing as separate white hillocks when the
snow gathered, to be raked and torn by batches of
hungry ravens. And the following corps in passing
found no more than a few cap-plates to tell them of 'which
of the Empire's units it was the graveyard.
Ney was in close action again on the nth, when he
finally crossed the Dnieper with further losses of guns
and transport. Beyond was a stretch of pine-wood
extending to the eastern border of Smolensk, which the
ruin of his corps entered on the i4tbu Of the 10,000
who had simulated so brave a front at the Moscow review,
but 3,000 were standing. Only twelve guns could be
moved, and that with difficulty, while ammunition -was
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